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Pack 


Author's Notes: 
My Tony muse has been pushing this kind of fic on me for a while. At least | kept it G rated 5) 


The white wolf sniffed the air, wafts of smoke from distant chimneys and snow filling the dead winter around 
him. He howled into the cloudy night sky, calling for his mate and clan 


Dark brown eyes searched around the dense forest for his pack He howled again in the silence, slow falling 


snow coating his white body, hiding him from other animals. 


Trees and small bushes waved in the slow breeze to his right. He shifted his body to face the trees, eyes 
desperate to find his pack. 


A single wolf howled in the distance and his ears perked up to listen to the call. He sat back down on his 
haunches in the snow drift and responded to the howl. 


Movement in the lower bushes caught his attention, a growl rumbled in his chest. 


The bushes parted to admit four other wolves. 


The white wolf silenced his growl and padded over to them. A light brown wolf licked his muzzle, while a bigger 


black and a smaller cream colored wolves rubbed up against either side of his body. 


One wolf stood in front of him. Dark brown fur covered his bulky form, light brown eyes staring right through 


him. 

He licked the light brown wolf's muzzle and bumped heads with the other two wolves. His body slowly pulled 
him forward to the dark brown wolf's position They eyed each other for a moment, warm breath smelling of 
a recent hunt washing over their faces. 


The other three wolves sat down on their haunches and watched with curiosity. 


A cold nose sniffed his body, poking against his ribs and back He stood completely still, letting the bigger wolf 


detect any new smells on his damp white coat. 

When the nose came back to his face, he leaned up to lick the dark brown wolf's black muzzle. The wolf 
stopped his movement and stared down at the white wolf. He licked the muzzle again and snuggled against the 
bulky wolf. 

The black wolf snorted and laid his head on the cream colored wolf's back. 


His eyes closed, the feel of his mate's heartbeat lulling him to sleep. The dark brown wolf licked his muzzle and 
sighed. 


He was home again. 


